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MADAM 


FF Y only Title to the great Ho- 

LYLE nour I now do myſelf, is the _ || 
Obligation T have formerly re. 
ceived from Your Royal Indulgence; 
which I remember with the utmoſt _ 
| | Gratitude. I was indeed uneaſy, till Y 
I had bethought myſelf of ſome Means | 

of relieving my Heart, by expreſſing | 
irs Acknowledgement. ky Inch 
tion carried me to Poetry; Your Vir- 

tnes determined me to Sacred Poetrx 
above all other; and in that Kind #Þ© 


there Fi 
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there is no Subject more exalted and | 


affecting, than this which I have cho- 


ſen. Its very firſt Mention ſnatches 


away the Soul to the Borders of Eter- | 
nity, ſurrounds it with Wonders, o- 


pens to it on every Hand the moſt 
ſurpriſing Scenes of Awe and Aſto- 
niſhment, and terminates its View, 


with nothing, leſs than the Fulneſs of 
Glory, and the Throne of God. 


B UT, this may ſeem a very impro- {| 


per Seaſon for any Thing of ſo grave 


and ſolemn a Nature to preſent itſelf 


before Lou, and mingle with the Gai- 
ety and Splendor of Univerſal Joy 


and Thankſgiving: Yer, if we conſider 
that the Thoughts which You will 


meet in the following Pages, are ſuch J 


as are ever uppermoſt in Your own | 


Heart; and that in all Probability, 
_ thoſe Great Bleſſings, which Your 4 | 
People now enjoy, are the Reward of , 
that Religious Bent of Mind, and Vir- d 
tuous Diſpoſition in their PRINCE; t 
I hope That may ſeem leſs Foreiga and { 


Vaſeaſonable, which is the Root of e 
the Felicity now flouriſhing among ir 
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DEDICATION. 0 


5 Us, and ſhedding i its ripened Fruits on 
our Land. | 
THE V are Strangers to Your Ma. | 
= jeſty, who think, when they write to 
the Britiſh Throne, that Victories and 
Triumphs muſt be their conſtant 
Theme; they know not there is ſome- 
thing You hold much Dearer than ei- 
ther Your Fortune, or Your Glory. 
They have not attended to Your Un- 
| bounded Charities; they have not 
heard of Your Royal Care and Ge- 
neroſity to thoſe who ſerve at the 
Holy Altar; they never ſufficiently 
admired Your Reſolution of building 


. magnificently to the Lord and ſetting 
| 3 widetheGares of Salvation: In a word, 
they are ſtill to be informed, that pru- 
1 dent Councils and ſucceſsful Arms, 
„ 3 welkordered States, and humbled 
r % Foes, are only the ſecond Glories of 
xt 3 Your moft IIluſtrious Reign. 
r= | I T is, Madam, a Proſpect truly Great 
to behold You ſeated on Your Throne, 
id } ſurrounded with Your Faithful Coun- 


of cellors, and Mighty Men of War, iſſu- 
8 ing forth Commands to Your own 
mm” Fo lo 
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People, or giving Audience to the reaat 
Princes and Powerful Rulers of the 
Earth. But why ſhould we confine 

| Your Glory here? Tam pleaſed to ſee * 
Vou riſe from this lower World, ſoar- 

ing above the Clouds, paſſing the Firſt 
and Second Heavens, leaving the fix- 
ed Stars beyond you; nor will I loſe 
Tou there, but keep You ſtill in view 

thro the boundleſs Spaces on the other 
Side of Creation, in Your Journey to- 
Ward Eternal Bliſs, till I behold the 


Heaven of Heavens open, and Angels | 


receiving, and conveying You ſtill on- 
ward from the Stretch of my Imagi- 
nation, which tires in her Purſuit, and 
falls back again to the Earth. '' JF 
VW HAI A Panegyrick is it on- 
Human Nature to conſider, that it 
mall come to paſe, in ſome future 
Time, thro? which the Thread of your 
Exiſtence ſhall run, that You LVour- 
elt may forget this Glorious Tear, or 
make its Remembrance only ſerve 
| by Com pariſon to recommend Supe- 
ior Honours, and more ſplendid Re- 
nown? Let us tremble ar * 
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: Glory is not yet begun, 


DEDICATION. vii 
of God, and adore the Profuſion o 


| his Goodneſs on us his Creatures! We 
| behold thee O QUEEN! Great in 
Peace and War, Great in thy Alli- 


ance, Greater in thy Self; we ſee 
Thee bleſſing thy People, and com- 


poſing the Strifes of Europe; we ſur- 
vey Thee in this full Light, this Blaze 


of Sublunary Greatneſs, and own thy 


SUCH Thoughts might appear : 


too warm and affected on another 

Occaſion; but they are ſo natural to 
= him who preſents ſuch a Theme, to 
3 ſucha QUEEN, that they are not 
without Violence to be ſuppreſſed. 


When at Your Royal Leiſure You 


turn over the following Sheets, if 
you find any Thing encourages Vir- 


tue, or diſheartens Vice, let it inter- 
cede for Pardon of my many Defe&s 


and Errors. 


THAT Your Reign may be as 


Pious as it is Glorious, and give Poſ- 


terity as many Inftances of exempla- 
ry Virtue and Religion, as it will of 
eminent Talents, and extraordinary 

ed _ Capacities; 


vii DEDICATION. 


Annals of the Earth, but alſo be ſet 


as moſt particularly * to be, 


Capacities; - that it may not ol 
ſhine in Hiftory, and be great in the 


down in the Obſervation of Angels, 
and with diſtinguiſhed Characters be 
written in the Book of Lite, ro give 


Joy at the GREAT DAY; is 
the conftant Prayer of him Who i, 


Tour MAJESTY: 
Moſt Hamble, and 
Moſ Obedient 8 he ed, 


EDWARD YOUNG. 
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OW let the Atheiſt twemblss "ai bee [SE 


Whom ſhalt thou not reform ? O thow haſt ſeen, 
Ho God deſcends to judg the Souls of Men. 
Thou heardſt the Sentence; how the Guilty mourn 


Driven out t from God, and never muſt return! | 


F E more, behold ten ha Thunders fall, 
And ſudden Vengeance wrap the flaming Ball : 

| When Nature ſunk, when every Bolt was burl'd, 
Thou dan the boundleſs Ruins of the World. 
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| Canſt bid his conſcious Heart the Godhead own, 
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The Patriarch thus the fiery Tempeſt paſt, 


The reRleſs Soak mill way d its Curls around, 9 


How waſt thou pleas d the wond'rous Theme to try, 


| And openall Eternity to Yiew Fj TEE * 


> 


ee 


5 To fix che Sqal ion God, to teach the Mind 


And practiſs oer the Angel in the Man. 


1 0 X J i 
Vn E N guilty Sodom felt the burning Rain, 
nd Sulphur fell on the devoted Plain; 


With pious Horror viewd the Deſart waſte; * 8 


For eyer * from the glowing Ground. 


B U T. ell me, O. what bear nly Pleaſure 5 
To: think lo greatly, and deſerłbe 7 well! FB. } 


And find the Thought of Mah Could riſe fo high ? 1 
Beyond. khis World the Labour to purſue, 1 5 


B 1 Y thou at beſt aclighted' to tehearls 
Heaven Hoh ly Dictates i in exalted Vert: : - 
0 Thou haft Power the harden d Heart to warm, 
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To grieve, to raiſe, to terrify, to charm ; ; 


To know the Dignity of Human Kind, 
By ſtrĩecter Rules well · goverſ d Life to ſean, | 
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Ipſe Pater media nimborum in note, corufia 
 Fulmina molitur Dextra; quo maxima mot 
Terra tre mit, fugere Feræ, 80 mortalia corda © 


2 


my. ; 5 Ter Gentes, humilis ſtrauit pauor.— 
„ 3 HILE others ſing the Fortune of the 

„ 2226 begun 
Empire and Arms, and all the Pomp 
== LEN +, (of State, 


with Britain's Hero ſet their Souls on fire, 
A 9 And grow Immortal as his Deeds inſpire; _ 


-. 
£4 d 
Pas 5 


The Righteous Meas and Man S arp cas 


And ask my anxious Heart if it be mine. . þ 


O! all ye Angels, howſoe'er disjoin'd 


Hear and aſſiſt a feeble Mortal's s Lays, 


Pons whoſe Throne Archangels proſtrate fa fall ; 


2 APOEMonthe Lift Da. 


8 1 dan a deeper Scene: a Scene that yields | 
A louder Trumpet, and more dreadful Fields; 3 5 
The World aum, both Earth and Heay'n, ofers 1 


(throw, 
And gaſping Nature s laſt tremendous Grown; : 


Death's ancient Scepter broke, the teeming. Tombs 1 


3 


W VI T H Joy and Pain I view the bold Deſign, 


Whateyet great or dreadful has been done, ; I 


Within the ſight of conſcious Stars or Sun, 
Is far beneath my daring ; I look down 


On all the Splendors of the Britiſh Crown. 
This Globe is for my Verſe a narrow Bound, 
Attend me all ye glorious Worlds around : 


Of every various Order, Place and andy hs | 


: Tis our Eternal King I ſtrive to praiſe, we 


BU T chiefly Thou, Great Ruler! Lord of al! | Fig 
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APO EMorthe Lif beo. 3 


If : at thy Nod, from Diſcord, and from Night 
Sprang Beauty, and yon ſparkling Worlds of Light, 


Z Exalte'en me; all inward Tumults quell, 
þ | The Clouds and Darkneſs of my Mind diſpel; 


To my great Subject Thou my Breaſt inſpire, 
And raiſe my lab'ring Soul with equal Fire. 


3 MA N bear thy Brow aloft, view every Grace 
[ | In God's great Offspring, beauteous Nature's Face. 


See Spring' s gay Bloom, ſee golden Autumn's Store, 
See how Earth ſmiles, and hear old Ocean roar. 


'Z Leviathans but heave their cumbrous Mail, 


It makes a Tide, and Wind- bound Navies fail. 


lere Foreſts riſe, the Mountain's aweful Pride; 


Here Rivers meaſure Climes, and Worlds divide. 


ThereValleys fraught with Gold's reſ] plendent Seeds, 


* . | Hold King's, and Kingdom 6 „ee in their Beds. 


all! 
_ View the whole Earth's vaſt Landskip unconfin d, 


; Or view in Britain al her Glories | join'd, 


There, to the Skies, aſpiring Hills aſcend, 
And into diſtant Lands their Shades extend. 


View Cities, Armies, Fleets; of Fleets the Pride, 


See Europe's Law, in A16ion's Channel ride, 


THEN 


'T H E N Tet the Eirmament eg Wonder raiſe, . 
'Twill raiſe thy Wonder, but tranſcend thy Praiſe, 


How far from Eaſt to Welt : ? the labouring Eye 
Can ſcarce the diſtant azure Bounds deſery : | 
Wide Theatre ! where Tempeſt play at large, 


And God's right Hand can all its Wrath diſcharge. | 


Mark how thoſe radiant Lamps inflame the Pole, 
Call forth the Seaſons, and the Year contraul : 3 
They ſhine thro Time; with an unalter'd Ray 

See This grand Period riſe, and That decay: 


So vaſt, This World's a Grain; yet Myriads grace ; 


With golden Pomp the throng'd Ethereal Space 
Bo bright, with ſuch a Wealth of Glory ſtor'd, 
*T were Sin in Heathens not to have ador d. 


1 OW great, how firm, how ſacred All appears 
How worthy an Immortal Round of Years ! 

vet All muſt drop, as Autumn's ficklieſt Grain, 

And Earth, and Firmament be ſought in yain : 

The Tra& forgot where Conſtellations ſhone, 


Or where the STU ARTS fll'd an aweful Throne. E 1 


Time ſhall be ſlain, all Nature be deſtroy 'd, 
| Nor leaye an Atom in the mighty Void. 


"SOONER, | 


» 8 


A bon M on 1 th DH. * 
50 ON E R. or . in ſome future Date, 
= (A dreadful Secret in the Book of Fate 50 15 
This Hour, for ought all buman Wiſdom knows, 
Or when ten thouſand Haryeſts more have roſe, 
4 When Scenes are chang d on this revolving Earth, 
Old Empires fall, and give new Empires Birth : 
When other Bour bons rule in other Lands, 
And (if Man's Sin forbids not) other A N N 6 87 

While the (till buſy World is trading oer 
The Paths they trod five thouſand Years before, 
] Thoughtleſs as thoſe who Now Life's Mates run, 
Of Earth diffoly'd, or an extinguilh'd Sun. 

0 YE Sublunary Worlds, awake, awake, | 
Ye Rulers of the Nations hear and ſhake ! 1 

Thick Clouds of Darkneſs ſhall ariſe on Day, 
1 In ſudden Night all Earth's Dominions lay; 

g 1 Impetuous Winds the ſcatter d Foreſts rend, 

Eternal Mountains, like their Cedars bend 

2 The Vallies yawn, the troubled Ocean rar, 
a2 | And break the Bondage of his wanted Sllarez 
+3 A ſanguin Stain the Silver Moon o- 'erſpread, 

6 Dark eſs the Cirele of the Sun invade; 
R, f From inmoſt Heav'n inceſſant Thunders roul, 


| a the N Rooks bound from Pole to Pole. 5 
HEN 


6 4 PORM onthe Lat Do. 


WHE N lo! ! a mighty Trump, one half conceal 
In Clouds one half to mortal Eye reveal'd, | 


Shall pour a dreadful Note : the piercing Call 
Shall rattle in the Centre of the Ball, , 
Th' extended Circuit of Creation ſhake, 


The Living die with Fear, the Dead awake, 


OH powerful Blaſt! to which no equal Sound 
Did &er the frighted Exe of Nature wound 
Tho rival Clarions have been ſtrain'd on highh, 
And kindled Wars immortal thro the Sky, 


Tho Gods whole Enginery diſcharg'd, and all 1 
The Rebel Angels bellow'd i in their Fall. I 


HAVE Angels fi nn'd? and man not Man beware? 
| How ſhall a Son of Earth decline the Snare? 
Not folded Arms, and Slackneſs of the Mind, 
| Canpromiſe for the Safety of Mankind 5 
None are ſupinely Good : thro Care and Pain, 
And various Arts the ſteep Aſcent we gain. 
This is the Scene of Combat, not of Reſt, 
Man's is laborious Happineſs at beſt; 


On this fide Death his Dangers never ceaſe, 
= His "IT s are pe of Conqueſt, not of Peace, {| 
"_ 4 


of 257 
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APOR Mor the Le, Do. * 


4 Engage with: Angels ſhe would greatly ſtand, 


And Took regardleſs down on Sea and Land? 


Not proffer d Worlds her Ardour could reſtrain, 
And Death * ſhake his threatning Launce 10 


g Her certain Conqueſt would endear the Fight, 


(vain; 


15 And nnn ſerve 1 to "IEF Delight. 


re? | 


The burniſh'd Scale, curl'd Train, and riſing Creſt, 
All that is lovely, in the noxious snake, 
Provokes our Fear, and bids us fly the Brake: F 


f In pleaſing Luſtre, and detain our Eyes; 
We view with Joy, what once did Horror move, 
And mg] Arerlion ſoftens into Love. 


d 
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ö By 

bp, - 


. IN5TRUCTED chus (0 ſhun the fd 

„(Spring, 
Whence flow che Tewbrs of that Day I fivg 8 
More boldly we our Labour may purſue, 


And all che dreadſul Image draw to view. 


THE ſparkling Eye, the fleck and painted Breaſt, 
The Sting once drawn, his guiltleſs Beauties nie 


ono L/ 


8 At leiſure on her Axle roll'd in State, 


8 2 POEM on the Left Day. g 
_ SAY chen, my Muſe, whom diſmal Scenes delight, L 
Frequent at Tombs, and in the Realms of Nightz : 
Say, melancholy Maid, if bold to dare 5 
The laſt Extremes of Terror, and Deſpair; 2 
Oh ſay, what Change on Earth, what Heart i in | Man, | 1 | 
This 1 og ſince the _ began, = 


AH mournful Turn! the blifful Earth, who late 


While thouſand golden Planets knew no Reſt, 
Still onward in their circling Journey preſt, 
A grateful Change of Seaſons ſome to bring, 
And ſweet Viciflitude of Fall and Spring : 
Some thro' vaſt Oceans to eonduct the Keel, 
And ſome thoſe Watry Worlds to fink, or ſwell : 
Around her ſome their Splendars to diſplay, 

| And gild her Globe with tributary Day. 

: This World fo Great, of Joy the bright Abode, 
Heav'n's darling Chila, and Fay'rite of her God, 
Now looks an Exile from her Father's Care, 

Deliver'd o'er to Darkneſs and Deſpair. 
' No Sun in radiant Glory fhines-on high, 
No Light, but from the Terrors of the Sky. 


Fall'n } 


a * 


Z® APOEMo» the Taft Day. 9 

| f Fall'n are her Mountains, her fam'd Rivers loſt, 

s | Ard Alli into a ſecond Chaos toſt : = 1 
One univerſal Ruin ſpreads abroad, f ts, DS TEN 
Nothing i is ſafe beneath the Throne of God, | 


SUCH, Exec, wud Fate; what then canſt thou 
„ * 5 
To comfort, and fi upport thy guilty Lord! > 
þ Man, haughty Lord of all beneath the Moon, 
How muſt he bend his Soul's Ambition down? 
q Proftrate the Reptile own, and difavow | : 

His boaſted Stature, and aſſuming Brow ? 
Claim Kindred with the Clay, and curſe his Folin 5 
That ſpeaks DiſtinRion from his Siſter Worm ? 

What dreadful Pangs the trembling Heart inyade ? 5 
Lord, why doſt Thou forſake, whom thou haſt made? = 
Who can ſuſtain thy Anger? who can ſtand | | 


Beneath the Terrors of thy lifted Hand et 

Ric flies the Reach of Thought; Oh ſaye me, Pow r 
Of Pow' rs Supreme, in that tremendous Hour ! ! 
Thou, who beneath the Frown of Fate haſt ſtood, 

L Ind in thy dreadful Agony ſweat Blood; 5 
alln 


Thou, 


16 


Of Powers Supreme, in Tm tremenons Hour 


SFA EK ELLA. CA a ERR 


To change his native for a diſtant Land : 


Hurls back the Rebel to his lifted Sword, 


I ( POEM» the Lift Do. 


Thou, who; for me thro ey ry throbbing Vein 

Haſt felt the keeneſt Edge of mortal Pain, 

Whom Death led Captive thro the, Realms below, 
And taught. thoſe horrid Myſteries of Woe; | 
Defend me, O my God ! Oh ſave me, Pow'r 


9 


„ <od 


F R OM Eaſt to Weſt Lakes fly, from Pole to Line : ; 4 


Imploring Shelter from the Wrath Divine; 5 g A 
Beg Flames to wrap, or whelming Seas to ſweep, | r- 
Or Rocks to yawn compaſſionatel y deep: : * 23 b We 


Seas caſt the Monſter forth to meet his Donn. 21 Ar 


And Rocks but e prifon up for Wrath to come. WP 


TY 11 „ SY An 
E O fares a Traytor to an earthly Crown; 3 Phi 


While Death ſits threat ning in his Prince's Frown, | 1 Eh. 


His Heart s diſmay'd; and now his Fears command | \ 


Swift Orders fly, the King's ſevere Deeres 
Stands in the Channel, and locks up the N 11 
The Port, he ſeeks, obedient to her Lord, | 


| AP OE M on the Laſk Day. 11 
BUT why this idle Toil to paint That Day 7 


; [This Time elaborately thrown away * 3 
* Words all in vain pant after the Diſtreſs, 


> 
5 8 | The Height of Eloquence would make i it leſs ; : 


} | Heavy 'ns! een the good Man trembles 
1 / 
AN Di is there a Laſt Day: ? and —_ there come 


f A Sure, à Fix d, Ine rorable Doom: — 

Ambition ſwell, and th proud Sails to obo. 
Take all the Winds that Vanity can blow; 

4 Wealth, on a golden Mountain blazing ſtand, 
And reach an India forth i in either Hand; 

| | Spread all thy Purple Cluſters, Tempting Vine, 
T And Thou, more dreaded Foe, bright Beauty ſbine, 
| P hine All; in all your Charms together riſe; ; 
vn, 1 "hat all, in all your Charms, 1 may deſpiſe, 
and | While I mount upward on a ſtrong Deſire, 

4 Born, like the Prophet, in a Car of Fire. 
IN hopes of Glory to be quite involy'd! 
| o ſmile at Death! to long to be difoly'd! 
| From our Decays a Pleaſure to receive! 


UT I nd kindle into Tranſport at a Grave! 


4 


W kat 


CCC 


=] POEM an the Let Dy 
What equals This ? > aol ſhall the Victor now 
1 the proud Laurels on his loaded Brow ? 

| Religion Oh chou Cherub, heavenly bright! 
Oh Joys unmix'd, and fathomleſs Delight 
Thou, thou art All; nor find I in the whole 
| Creation ought, but God and my own Soul. 


F OR ever then, my Soul, thy God adore, | 
Nor let the brute Creation praiſe him more. 
Shall Things inanimate my Conduct blame, 


And fluſh my conſciousCheek with ſpreadingShame? . | 


They All for him purſue, or quit their End; 


The mounting Flames their burning Pow'r 8 


In ſolid Heaps th' unfrozen Billows ſtand, 

To Reſt and Silence aw'd by His Command: 
Nay, the dire Monſters that infeſt the Flood, 
By Nature dreadful, and a- thirſt for Blood, 
His Will can calm, their ſavage Tempers bind, 
And turn to mild Prote&ors of Mankind. 

Did not the Prophet this great Truth maintain 
In the deep Chambers of the gloomy Main; | 


E When Darkneſs round him all her Horrors ſpread, 


Bod the dea bellow'd o'er his . Head? 


WHEN | 


A POEM onthe Loſt Day. 2 
WH E N now the Thunder roars, the Light- 
5 oy (ning flies, 
And all the warring Winds tumultuous riſe ; 
When now the foaming Surges toſt on high, 8 
Diſcloſe the Sands beneath, and touch the sky; 0 


When Death draws near, the Mariners aghaſt, 


Look back with Terror on their Actions paſt ; 
] | Their Courage fickens into deep Diſmay, 
| Their Hearts thro Fear and Anguiſh melt away; 
Nor Tears, nor Pray'rs the Tempeſts can appeaſe; 
Now they devote their Treaſure to the Seas; 
Unload their ſhatter'd Bark, tho richly fraught, 
And think the Hopes of Life are cheaply bought 
With Gems and Gold; but Oh, the Storm ſo high! 
Nor Gems nor Gold the Hopes of Life can buy. 
THE trembling Prophet then, themſclyes to 
TR” OY 5 (ſave 
They headlong plunge into the briny Wave; 
Down he deſcends, and booming o'er his Head 
The Billows cloſe; He's number'd with the Dead. 
(Hear, Oye Juſt ! attend, ye Virtuous Few! 


And ths bright Paths of ws purſue) 1 


CE 


14 4 PORM on the Loft Dy. 7 
Lo! chaj great Ruler of the World from high | | 3 | . 


Looks ſmiling down with a propitious Bye, - = 5 
Covers his ant with his gracious Hand, A 


And bids tempeſtuous Nature ſilent ſtand , 


S the peaceful Waters to give place, 


| Or kindly fold him ina ſoft Embrace: 
| j He bridles i in the Monſters of the Deep, 
| p | The bridled Monſters awful diſtance keep ; 
| En Forget their Hunger, while they view their Prey, 1 
| _ And guiltleſs gaze, and round the 8800 play. : 


B U T ill ariſe new Wonders; 3 Nature * Lord 
Sends forth into the Deep his pow ful Word, 
And calls the great Leviathan; the great 


= Leviathan attends 1 in all his State, 


Exults for Joy, and with a mighty Bound 1 A 
Makes the Sea ſhake, and Heay'n and Earth "i 
(reſound 3 
[Blackow the Waters with the riſing Sand, 
And drives vaſt Billows to the diſtant Land. |: 

AS yawns an : Earthquake, when impriſon 'd Air | Th 


; Scroggles for Vent, and 4 the Center . 


re- 


3 And fails ſecure within the care Retreat. 


4 POEM os the Lo Dy. 5 | 


3 q The Whale expands his Jaw's enormous Size, 
| . The Prophet vie ws che Cavern with Surprize; 
A Meaſures his monſtrous Teeth afar deſery'd, 
9 And rolls his wondring Eyes from Side to Side: 42 
| 3 Then takes poſſeſſion of the ſpacious Seat, 


—— — — — —— 1 . 
N 2 * 
— 


—— 


NOW is he na the Nils Blaſt to — 


3 And hangs on liquid Mountains void of Fear; 
* Or falls immerſt into the Depths below, 


Where the dead ſilent Waters never flow z 

To the Foundations of the Hills eonvey/d, 

Dwells i in the ſhelving Mountains dreadful Shade : : 
Where never Plummet reach'd, he draws his Breath, 
And glides ſerenely thro the Paths of Death. 


A 0 wondrous Days and. Nights thro coral 
| (Groves 


Thro Labyrinths of Rocks, and Sands he roves; 

'& When the chird Morning with its leyel Rays 
The Mountains gilds, and on the Billows plays, 
"gy : > 


- 
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It ſees the King of Waters riſe, and | pour 


. 


* 


o 


A Type of that great Bleſſing, which the Muſe 


[ oy 


Labour ardently purſues. 
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Phocil. 
OW Man amakes, and Hon his f- | 
| clent Bed, 
N = A Where he has epe for Ages, lifts his 
(Head 3 


| Shakes off the Slumber of ten thouſand Years, 
| And on the Borders of New Worlds appears. 
Whats? er 


18 APOEM onthe La# Day. 
Whate'er the bold, the raſh Adventure coſt, 
In wide Eternity 1 dare be loſt. 

The Muſe is wont in narrow Bounds to ſing, 
To teach the Swain, or celebrate the King: 

1 graſp the Whole, no more to Parts confit d, 
1 lift my Voice, and ling to Human Kind: : 

I ſing to Men and Angels; 3 Angels j join, 


While + 2g the r their faced Song wich mine. —4 | 


A G A IN the Trumpet s intermitted d 
Rolls the wide Circuit of Creation round, 
An univerſal Concourſe to prepare 

| Of all that ever breath'd the vital Air; + g - 
In ſome wide Field, which ative Whirlwinds ſweep, 4 | 
Drive Cities, Fareſts, Mountains to the Deep. 3 
To ſmooth and lengthen out th unbounded Space, 
Ad fpread an Arca for all human Race. 


N OW 3 prove faithful to their ra, 
And render back their long committed Duſt. 
i Now Charnals rattle 3 ſcatter d Limbs, and al. 


The rarigus Bones obſcquious to the Call, 'E 
Self. 


APOEM onthe Loft Day. 19 
gelt. mov'd advance ; the Neck perhaps to meet 
The diſtant Head, the diſtant Legs the Feet, 
TDreadful to view, ſee through the dusky Sky 

3 SF ragments of Bodies in Confuſion fy, 


1 To diſtant Regions jourrying, there to claim 
Y I Deſerted 2 and compleat the Frame. 


vn 
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WH E N the World bow'd to „ S Mus 

1988 _ Swords 

AF Ri * to POMPEY, and copfels'd her Lord, 
Vet one Day loſt, this Deity below 

7 Became the Scorn and Pity of his Foe, : 

His Blood a Traitor's Sacrifice was made, 

And ſmoak d indignant on a Ruſfian's Blade. 

3 No Trumpet's Sound, no gaſping Army's Vell 

: b Bid with due Horror his great Soul fare wel. 

J Obſeure nis Fall! all weltring in its Gore, 

8 | His Trunk was caſt to periſh on the Shore; 2 \ 
Qt; 4 While JULF US frown'd the bloady Monſter dead, | 
 E ww brought the World in his great Rivat's Head. 

© This ſever d Head and Trunk ſhall join onee more, 


A Tho Realms now riſe between, and Oceans roar. 
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20 AP OEMontheLaſt Dy, 
The Trumpet's Sound each vagrant Mote ſhall hear» F | 


Or fix'd in Earth, or if afloat in Air, 
| Obey the Signal wafted in the Wind, | 
And not one ſleeping Atom lag behind. | 


SO ſwarming Bees, that on a Summer's Day 


In airy Rings, and wild Meanders play, 3 v 
Charm d with the brazen Sound, their Wandrings 

endif © 

And gently lis on a Bough "IVY TX 1 


TH E Body thus renew'd, the conſcious Soul, 
| Which has perhaps been flutt'ring near the Pole, . 
Or midſt the burning Planets wond' ring ſtray'd, eg Ih 
Or hover'd o er, where her pale Corps was laid; Wb 
or rather coaſted on her final State. A No 
And fear d, or with'd for her appointed Fate: A Of 


= This Soul returning with a conſtant Flame, . Al 


D r ee en er I eu 2 
v7 * * N CORES 23 
1 * 2 * * 


Now weds for ever her immortal Frame. Au 
Life, which ran down before, ſo high is wound, 


The Springs maintain an everlaſting Round, 
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4 {POEM on the 2 Day. a 


: 'T HUS a frail Model of the Work deſign &:* 
Y Firſt takes a Copy of the Builder's Mind, 
Before the structure firm with laſting Oak, 

And marble Bowels of the ſolid Rock, 

1 Turns the ſtrong Arch, and bids the Columns ciſe, 
1 Ad bear the lofty Palace to the Skies; 

3 rhe wrongs of Time enabled to fürpab, 

g wirt Bars of Adamant, and Ribs of Braſs. 


. | 
Wn H AT Ancient, Sacred, and Illuſtrious Domes 


Wöbere ſoon or late fair Albion's Heroes come, 


| 4 From Camps, and n tho Great, and Wiſe, and | 


FI 5 8 5 
<Y ' 3 EI 
1 « 
al b =y: 
j - AP E 


To feed the Worm, and moulder into Duſt ; 

| That ſolemn Manſion of the Royal Dead, _ 
| Where paſſing Slaves oer ſleeping Monarchs tread, 
Non populous o'erflows : a numerous Race 
or riſing Kings fill all th. extended Space: 
A Life well ſpent, not the viRorious Sword, 

Z fy the 50 8 and ſtiles the Greater Lord. 

1 5 N O R Monuments 5 alone, and Burial. 3 

Labour wich Man to this his ſecond Birth 3 5 


I 


ut 
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But where gay Palaces in Pomp zriſe, 

And gilded Theatres invade the Skies, 
Nations ſhall wake, whoſe unſu ſpected Bones 
Support the Pride of their luxurious Sons. 
The moſt magnificent, and coſtly Dome 
Is but an upper Chamber to a Tomb. 

No ſpot on Earth but has ſupply d a Grave, 5 

And human Skulls the ſpacious Ocean pa ve. 

All's full of Man, and at this dreadful Turn, 
5 The Swarm fhall iſſue, and the Hive ſhall burns ; 


8 
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NO 1 an at once, nor in like manner riſe, ; In 
Some lift with Pain their flow unwilling Eyes; | cs, 
Shrink backward from the Terror of the Ligbt, Ab 
And bleſs the Grave, and call for laſting Night. Son 
Others, whoſe long attempted Vertue food MK wic 
Fix ' d as a Rock, and broke the ruſhing Flobd, In u 
Whoſe firm Reſolve nor Beauty could melt down, And 
Nor raging Tyrants from their poſture frown; : 
Such i in this Day of Horrors ſhall be ſeen; 
To face the Thunders with a Godlike Mein; 
The Planets drop, theit Thoughts are fix'd above; ; 
The Center — their Hearts diſdain to move. 
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| Shake my Belief, and fill me with Surprize ? 


\ 
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An Earth diſſolving, and a Heay'n thrown wide, 


A yawning Gulph, and Pieds on every fide, 


Serene they view, impatient of Delay, 


And bleſs the Dawn of everlaſting Day. 
O H wondrous Change what unknown Objects 
(riſes 


Here Greatneſs proſtrate falls, there Strength. gives 
( place; 3 


| Here Lazars ſmile, there Beauty hides her Face. | 


8 Chriſtans, and Fews, and Turks, and Pagans ſtand, 
A blended Throng, one undiſtinguiſh'd Band. 


Have made them PR Fathers of Mankind. 8 


Some who perhaps by mutual Wounds expir'd 
With Zeal for their diſtin& Perſuaſions fir d, 
In mutual Friendſhip their long Slumber break, 
And hand in Hand their Saviour's Love . 

B 0 T none are Auſb'd with brighter ſen or 

(warm, 

With juſter Confidence enjoy the Storm, 
Than thoſe, whoſe pious Bounties unconfin d 
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with ſuch diſtinguiſtr d Glory fills my Sight ? 


1 firſt proſum'd to touch the crembling Strings, =|Þ 


His Soul to due Ketnitns of grateful Praiſe, 


S 


In chat IMuſtrious Rank, what ſhining Light 


5 1 SY 


Bend down, my grateful Muſe, that Homage ſhow, 
Which to ſuch Worthies thou art proud to owe, 


| WICKHAM | | FOX ! ' CHICHLEY ! hail Illuſtri. * 
; 2 . _ (ous Names, | 4 Of 
WI 


Who to far diſtant Times diſpenſe your Beams; 
Beneath your Shades, and near your chriſtial Springs n 
r 


Al hail, thrice honour'd | 'T was your great Re. bay 
. „ bons r 

"X's bleſs a People, and ates a Crown. * 
When other Records Length of Years ſhall blaft, f an 

In your adopted Sons your Fame ſhall laſt, | AK 
And make thoſe Kings to lateſt Ages known, 21 1 1 
Thoſe happy Monarchs, under whom you ſhone : 25 L Th 

. A Moment ſhone, inuſtriouſiy bright, „ f The 
1 Then left the mcurning World, and ſet in Nighe J $ Anc 
But now yowriſe Eternally to mine, | = 

; : Eternally to drink the Rays Divine. oh 
Id Dor SEN TS Oh how mall Mort EN 
(raid To | 


( 


Dor Bounty ſo profule! to human Kind, 

Thy wondrous Gift of an Eternal Mind? 

Shall 1, who ſome few Years ago was leſs 

Than Worm, or Mite, or ſhadow ean expreſs, 
1 Was nothing; ſhall I live, when every Fire 
0 every Star ſhall languiſh and expire? 

2 Z When Earth's no more, ſhall I ſurvive above, 
Fara through the radiant Files of Angels moye 2 
Jor as before the Throne of God I and, 

3 See new Worlds rolling from his ſpacious Hand, 
7 Where our Adventures ſhall perhaps be taught, | 
9 As we now tell how MICH AEL ſang or fought : ? 
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All chat has Being in full Conſort join, 


And celebrate the e of Love Divine! 


BU T Oh ! ! before this bliGful State, before 


: ; Ti aſpiring Soul this wondrous Height can ſoars 


3 The Judg deſcending thunders from afar, 


. | And all Mankind is ſummon'd to the Bar, 


T HIS mighty Scene I next preſume to draw; 


Attend, Great ANNA, with Religious Awe. 
orte Expedt not here the known ſucceſsful Arts 
4 To w win Attention, and command our Hearts: 


Fiction 


* 


28. A POEM on the Loft Day. 


Fiction be far away, let no Machine 
Deſcending here, no Fabled God be ſeen; 
Behold the God of Gods indeed deſcend, . 

And Worlds un * d his A _ attend, 


1 O! the wide Theater, whoſe ample Space 
Muſt entertain the whole of human Race, 

At Heaven's All- pow 'rful Edict is prepar d, 

And fenc d around with an immortal Guard. 


Tribes, Provinces, Dominions, Worlds o'erflow 
Fuhe mighty Plain, and deluge all below : 
Ard eyery Age, and Nation pours along, 


ADAM ſalutes his youngeſt Son 3 no Sign 
Of all thoſe Ages, which their Births disjoin. 


HO W empty Learning, and how vain is is Art, 
But as it mends the Life, and guides the Heart? 


To fix 2 Hero 5 Birth-day or Deſcent ? © 
What Joy muſt it now yield, what Rapture raiſe, 
To ſes the Glorious Race of Antient Days? 


* 4 
4 


NIRO D and BOURBON mingle in the Tomy 


What Volumes have been ſwell, what Time been ” 
"_=_ ; 
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Io greet thoſe Worthies, who perhaps have ſtood. 
3 Illuſtrious on Record before the Flood ? 

Alas! a nearer Care your Soul demands, 

1 CESAR un-noted in your Preſence ſtands. 
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1 2 H O W vaſt the Concourſe ! not in Number more 
4 The Waves that break on the reſounding Shore, 

1 The Leaves that tremble in the ſhady Grove, 
Y The Lamps that gild the ſpangled Vaults above. 


27 Thoſe overwhelming Armies, whoſe Command 


\ 


4 Said co one Empire, Fall, another, Stand: | 
1 Whoſe Rear 85 wrapt in Night, while breaking 
1 (Dawn 
| 3 the broad F FOR and call'd the Battle on: 
4 | Great XERXES' World i in Arms, e Canne's 
Where Carthage taught victorious Rome to WI 
Y ( Another Blow had broke the Fates Decree, 
- ; And Earth had wanted her fourth Monarchy) 
Immortal Blenheim, fam'd Ramillia's Hoſt, 
They All are here, and here they All are loſt : 
Their Millions ſwell to be diſcern'd in vain, - 
N Loſt as a Billow in the unbounded Main. 
W . THIS 
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Bleſt with moſt equal Planets at thy Birth; 5 'F 
| Whoſe Valour drew the molt ſucceſsful Sword, 4 0 
ö Moſt Realms united 1 in one common Lord; 555 FJ J 


T HI 8 — Voice 1 now rends che yielding 
| ( (Air, 
For ſebum Fudgment, Sons of Men, prepare? 
Earth ſhakes anew, I hear her Groans profound, 7 
And Hell chrough an her crembling Realms reſound. 


#8 A XA &. 


”F WW 


W HO EE R Thou art, | Thou greatel Pow' rof YZ 
(Earth, z 


Who on thy Day of Triumph ſaidſt, Be thine. 2 
The Skies, JEHOVAH, all this World is min: 


Dare not to lift thine Eye. — Alas! my Muſe, 1 S 
How art thou loſt? what Numbers canſt thou b 1 


4 6UD D E * Bluſh inflames the waying Sky, $ 


And now the crimſon Curtains open Ay ; RS = 4A 


Lo! far within, and far above all Height, TY © V 


[. Where Hawe Great ke Serene reigns in Worlds S 


(of Light, ; 


3 Aro Les bo. 
2 ; Whence Nature he informs, and with one Ray 

J Shot from his Eye, does all her Works ſurvey, 
Creates, ITN confounds! Where 1 and 
1 Matter, and Form, 1 Fortune, Life and Graves 
3 Wait humbly at the Footſtool of their God, 
2 And move obedient at his awful Nod; | 
1 Whence he beholds us vagrant Emmets crawl. 
2 Art random on this Air-ſuſpended-Ball, 

9 (Speck of Creation !) if he pour one Breath, 
The Bubble breaks, and 'tis Eternal Death. 
Th. HENC E iſſuing I behold (but mortal Sight 5 
Suſtains not ſuch a ruſhing Sea of Light! | 


2 11 ſee on an Empyreal flying Throne 
Aufully rais d Heav'us Everlaſting Son 3 
3 | Crown'd with that Majeſty, v which form'd the 
„ CE-Ei 
1 And et the Grand Rebel dne Gre ur d. 
| Virtue, Dominion, Praiſe, Omnipotence 
Is | | Support the Train of their triumphant Prince. 
A Zone, beyond the T hought of Angels bright, 


A him like the Zodiac winds its Light. . 
Nigbe 


4 30 4 POEM on the Lat oY 
Night ſhades the ſolemn Arches of his Brows, 


And in his Cheek the purple Morning glows. 


| Where'er ſerene he turns propitious Eyes, 


Or we expect, or find a Paradiſe ; 

But if Reſentment redders their mild Beams, 
That Eden kindles, and the World's in flames. 
On one hand Knowledg ſhines in pureſt Light, | ö 
On one the Sword of Juſtice fiercely bright. 

Now bend the Knee in Sport, preſent the Reed ; 
Now tell the ee NS he ſhall bleed ! 


| B U T Oh! you Sons of Men, exalt your Voice, 
Ard. bid the Soul through all her Pow'rs rejoice 3 ; 
Mercy, his Darling, i in his Boſom found, or 
Scatters Ambroſial Odors all around; | 
Unbends bis Brow, and mitigates his Frown, 


7 And ſooths his Rage, and melts his Thunders down. 


. „ . e 
In thy dread judg, thy dear Redeemer ſpy: 
E'en JUDAS ſtruggles his Deſpair to quell; 
| Hope moſt bloſſoms in the gn of Hell. 
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| My Thong are chang'd, now Man eralt thine | | 
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AP OEM on the Loft D. 31 
THUS glorious chrough the Courts of Heay'n, 
| | ; (the Source | 
Lot Lite and Death Eternal bends his Courſe. | 
Loud Thunders round him roll, and Lightnings 
(play 3 ; 
4 Thi 1 Holt i is rang'd in bright Array : 
3 Some touch the String, ſome ſtrike the ſounding 
3 (Shell; 
And | mingling Voices the tich Conſort ſwell ; 
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3 oices Seraphick, bleſt with ſuch a Strain, "> 
ou'd Satan whe were a God again. 
Jan Heav'n ſhines forth, in all her Pomp compleat, 


[ Fer God himſelt . Great. 


raiuνHANr Kingof Glory? Soul of Bliſs! 
4 Nhat a ſtupendous Turn of Fate is this ? 
Oh whither art thou, rais'd above the Scorn, 
6 And Indigence of him in Bethlem born; 
A need y. helpleſs, unaccounted Gueſt, 
\nd but a Second to the fodder d Beaft ? 
o chang'd from him, who meekly proſtrate laid, 


A ouehſif d to waſh the Feet himſelf had nde: 
” From hy 


3 4 POEM be Lag Day, 

From him, who was betray'd, forſook, deny'd, 3 T] 

Wept, _ POPE bled, thirſted, groan a. 1 
(and dy'd ' 10 


Aung diere d a and bare, inſulted by the Tl, 1. It 

All a n in Tears above, Earth unconcern'd be- | Al 

t (ow? . 

AND was' enough to bid the Sun retire ?, | Wo 
Why did not Nature at thy Groan expire? 

5 Iifee, I hear, 1 feel the Pangs Divine, Ee 5 

The n is a, a am wholly thine. 1 | Ar 


MISTAKEN CAIAPHAS! Ah! which blaf- 1 

| (phem'd, | 

Thou or thy Pris ner ? whith ſhall be condemn'd ? W. 
Well might thou rend thy Garments, well exclaim; * 
Deep are the Horrors of Eternal Flame | 


: But God is good ! 1 Tis wondrous all! E'en He iq 

Thou gav'it to Death, Shame, Torture, dy d for | 

(thee, Fr, 

' NO\ W the deſcending Triamph tops i in Flight Un 

F. rom Earth full twice a Planetary Height. . 5 | Any 
7 There | 


re 


I oM on the 2 Dy. 


There all the Clouds condens d, two 9 raiſe ; 


Diſtin& with Orient Veins, and Golden Blaze. 


: One fix'd on Earth, and one in Sea, and round 


Its ample Foot the ſwelling Biljows Hank. 
Theſe an immea ſurable Arch ſupport, 


The Grand Tribunal of this awful Court. 


Sheets of bright Azure, from the pureſt Sky 
Stream from the Chryſtal Arch, and round the Co- 
Cumns fly. 


Death wrapt in Chains low at the Baſis lies, 


And on the Point of his own Arrow dies. 

H ERE high enthron'd the Eternal judg "of 
(plac'd, | 

With all the Grandeur of the Godhead grac'd ; 


Stars on his Robes in beauteous Order meet, 


_ the Sun burns beneath his dreadful Feet. 


N OW an ; Archange eminently bright, 


| s off his Silver staff of wondrous Height, 


Unfurls the Chriſtian Flag, which waving flies, 


And ſhuts and opens more than AE the — * 
1 


The Croſs ſo 8 a Red, i fh eds 4 1 | 


Fluſhes the Hill, and ſets on fire the Wood, 
And turns the deep-dy*d Ocean into Blood. 


O H formidable Glory! dreadful Bright ! 1 
Refulgent Torture to the guilty Sight. —— 
Ah turn, unwary Muſe, nor dare reyeal 

What horrid Thoughts with the Polluted dwell, 
Say not (to make the Sun ſhrink in his Beam) 
Dare not affirm, they wiſh it all a Dream; 


- Wiſh, or their Souls may with their Limbs decay, 
Or God be ſpoil'd of his Eternal Sway, 
But rather, if thou know'ſt the Means, unfold 


AH how ! but by Repentance, by a Mind 
Quick, and ſevere its own Offence to find? 
By Tears, and Groans, and never · ceaſing Care, 
And all the plous Violence of Pray? EY 

Thus then with Fervency till now unknown, 


I fling my Heart before thi Eternal Throne, 


* 
"EO 


Where er it floats, on Earth, and Air, and Main; 


How they with Tranſport may this Scene behold, 


60 


\ 


4 PORM 1 Lai 59. 3 
In this great Temple, which the Skies ſurround. 


For Homage to its Lord, a narrow Bound. 


cc O Thou ! whoſe Ballance doth the Mountains 
IE S (weigh, 
6. Whoſe "FY the wild tumultuous Seas obey, 


cc Whoſe Breath can turn choſe watry Worlds to 
5 T | | (Flame, 

ao That Vents to Tempeſt, and that Tempeſt tame 

« Earth's meaneſt Son, with Trembling, Proſtrate 

| . (falls, 

ce And on the Plenty of thy Goodneſs calls” 


WM H! give the Winds all paſt Offence to ſweeps: 
ce To ſcatter wide, or bury in the Deep; 
Thy Pow'r, my Weakneſs may I ever ſee, 

5 And wholly dedicate my Soul to Thee. 
e Reign o'er my Will; my Paſſions ebb and flow 
& Atthy Command, nor human Motive know | 

5 If Apger boil, let Anger be my Praiſe, 
And Sin the graceful Indignation raiſe. 

« My Love be warm to ſuccour the Diſtreſs d, 

e And lift the Burden from the Soul oppreſs * 


"0 4 POE M « on . Loft bo. 


« OH may my Underſtanding ever read 
© This Glorious Volume, which thy Wiſdom made! 
cc Who decks the Maiden Spring with flowry Pride? 
ce Who calls forth Summer, like a ſparkling Bride ? 
« Who Joys the Mother-Autumn's Bed to crown ? 
cc And bids Old Winter lay her Honours down ? 
6 Not the Great OTTOMAN, or Greater CZAR, 
8 ce Not Europe Z Arbitreſs of Peace and War. 
« May ow” and Land, and Earth and Heay" n bi 
(join'd, 
cc To bring the rt Author to my Mind! 
ce When Oceans roar, or awful Thunders roll, 
| « May Thoughtsof Thy dread Vengeance ſhake my 
_ (Soul; 
ce When Earth's i in Bloom, or Planets proudly ive, 
6 18 my Heart, the Majeſty Divine. 


* TH RO every Scene of Life, or Peace, or 
: T War, 
A Plenty, or want, thy Glory be my Care | 
66 Shine we in Arms? or ſing beneath our Vine? 


6 Thine is the Vintage, and the Conqueſt Thine: 
| . Thy 
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= « Thy Pleaſure — the Shaft, and bends the 

| | (Bow - 

ec The Cluſter blaſts, or bids it richly flow: 

> *Tis Thou that lead'ſt our pow rſul Armies forth, 

And giv Great ANNE Thy Seeprer oer the 
| (North. 

« GR A NT I may ever at the Morning: Ray 

c Open with Pray r. the Conſecrated Days - 

ee Tune thy great Praiſe, and bid my Soul ariſe, 

* And with the mounting Sun aſcend the Skies: 

« As that advances, let my Zeal improve, 

6c And glow with Ardour of conſummate Love; 

e Nor ceaſe at Eve, but with the ſetting Sun, 

. N endleſs Workklp hall be (till . | 


« AND Oh! permit the Gloom of ſolemn Night 
* To ſacred Thought may forcibly invite. 


© When this World s ſhut, and awful Planets rife, 


«© Call on our Minds, and raiſe them to the Skies; 
„ Compoſe our Souls with a leſs dazling Sight, 
« And ſhew all Nature in a milder Light; 

ec How every boiſtrous Thought i in Calms ſubſides 1 


. How the ſmooth d — into Goodneſs glides! 


— 
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« Oh how Divine! to tread the Milky Way, 
& To the bright Palace of the Lord of Day ; 


*. His Court admire, or for his Favour ſue, 


«© Or Leagues of F riendſhip with his Saints renew - 


cc Pleas'd to look down and ſee the World a. ſleep, 


E 4 Vigils TO, Founder keep. 


cc O ANS T Thou not ſhake the Center: 7 Oh | 


(controu), 

40 Subdue is Force the Rebel i in my Soul: 

ee Thou, who canſt ſtill the Raging of the Flood, 
ec Reſtrain the various Tumults of my Blood; 
N each me with equal Pirmdeſt to ſuſtain 

4 Alluring Pleaſure, and aſſaulting Pain. 

« Oh may I pant for Thee in each Deſire! 

« And with ſtrong Faith ſoment the Holy Fire 


e Stretch out my Soul in Hope, and graſp the prize, 


« Which in Eternity's deep Boſom lies! 

e At the Great Day of Recompence behold, 
« Deyoid of Fear, the fatal Book unfold 1 
« Then wafted upward to the bliſsful Seat, 
From Age to Age my grateful Song repeat, 

« My Light, my Life, my God, my Saviour ſee, 


And rival Angels in the Praiſe of Thee. A 


Kos: tas; 


— 
— 


re 3 ON THE | 1 8 Wet 
| LAST DAY. 


— 
un — 


BOOK III. 
Eſſe quoque in fatis reminiſcitur affore tempus, 
Luo mare, quo tellus, correptaque regia cali | 
Ardeat, & mundi moles operoſa labore. 
i Gm or Th Ovid. Met. 


3 HE Book unfolding, the reſpendent | 
_ © (Seat 
Of Saints and Angels; the tremen- 
| daous Fate 


Of guilty Souls, the gloomy Realms of Woe, 


0 And all the Horrors of the World below., 
1 N EEE hs  I'next 


I next preſume to ſing, what yet remains b 
Demands my laſt, but moſt exalted Strains, 
And let the Muſe or now affect the Sky, 

Or in inglorious Shades for ever lie: 

She kindles, ſhe” s inflam'd ſo near the Goal, 
She mounts, ſhe gains upon the ſtarry Pole; 


40 APOEM on the Laſt Day. 


The World grows leſs as ſhe purſues her Flight, 


And the Sun darkens to her diſtant Sight. 

Heay* n opening all irs ſacred Pomp diſplays, 
And overwhelms her with the ruſhing Blaze 
| The Triumph rings! Archangels ſhout around q 
And ecchoing Nature lengthens out the Sound. 


TEN thouſand Trumpets Now at once adyance 5 


Now deepeſt Silence lulls the vaſt Expanſe 4 
So deep the Silence, and ſo ſtrong che Blaſt, 
As Nature dy'd, when ſhe had groan'd her laſt. 
| Nor Man, nor Angel moves; the Judg on high 
| Looks round, and with his Glory ßils the Sy; 

1 hen on the fatal Book his Hand he lays, 

When high to view ſupporting Seraphs raiſe 5 3 
In ſolemn Form the Rituals are prepar d, 

The Seal is broken, and a Groan is heard. 


Not 


4 PORMas the La Do. an 
Not guilty Fear, not Fancy's ſelf can draw 5 
A Meeting more Auguſt, of greater Awe. | | 
And Thou, my Soul (Oh fall to ſudden Pray'r, | 
And let the , . ſhalt thou dee | 


4 E E on the Left (for ks the great Command | 

The Throng divided falls on either hand;) 

How weak, how pale, how haggard, how at 
What more than Death in every Face and Mein? 

With what Diſtreſs, and Glarings of Aﬀeight 
= They ſhock the Heart, and turn away the Sight? 


In gloomy Orbs their trembling Eye- balls roll, 


And tell the horrid Secrets of the Soul. 

Each Geſture mourns, each Look i is black with Care, 
And every Groan is loaden with Deſpair, 

| Reader, if guilty, ſpare the Muſe, and find 

A cn 0. pickur d in eta 


SHOULD: ST than behol thy Brother, Father, 
(Wife, 


And an the ſoft 1 of thy Life, 


1 all = 2 3 OE M on d. Loft Dy... 

1 Whoſe blended Intereſts level'd at one Aim, 7 1 
Whoſe mix'd Deſires {ent up one common Flame, 2 2M 
Divided far Thy wretehed ſelf alone = | F 
Caſt on the Left, of all whom thou haſt known ; $ ( 
R How wou'd it wound ? what Millions would' ſt 
(thou give 

For one more Trial, one e Day more to live? > | 
Flung back in Time an Hour, a'Moment's Space, 
To graſp with Eagerneſs the Means of Grace, 

| Contend for Merey with a pious Rage, bo 
And in that Moment to redeem an Age? 
Drive back the Tide, ſuſpend a Storm in Air, ; 
Arreſt che Sun; but ſtill of This deſpair. 


eh Shs ms. he — 1 88 2 8 2 a. 
3 — 5 nas — 
— — 


2 
? 
2; 
=. + 
S 5 
e. 
. 
"RS 
r 
IS 
t % 
8 . 
= w 
+ © 2m, 
. 
3 
3 
1 
3: 83 
d 
5 y 1 
be - 
1 : 
+3 "Ig + 
* F557 
15 
1155 
1 
.. 
N 
1e 7 
1 
1H 
1 
11 
1 
1 
" 
wo 
bt 
+ 4 
I 
8 
I 
: 
1 
+ 3b 
* 
. 
* 5 


>. 

* 

þ 
watt i 

3 'E | F 

* 5 1 4 
NB 
12 
vi] 
; 
E 


145 
E 


. M ARK on the Right, how amiable a Grace . 
Their Maker S Image treſh on ey ry Face 
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1 reisen 


What purple Bloom my raviſh'd Soul admires, 
And their Eyes ſparkling with Immortal Fires? 


p 1 Deen 9393 
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Triamphant Beauty! Charms that riſe above | 
This World, and in bleſt Angels kindle Love ! 
To the Great Judg with Holy Pride thy turn, 
And dare behold th Almighty's Anger burn; 
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 APOEM on the Laſt Day. 43 
Its Flaſh ſuſtain, again{t its Terror riſe, | 
„ And on the dread Tribunal fix their Eyes. 
| | Are theſe the Forms that moulder d in the Duſt ? 
Oh the tranſcendent Glory of the Juſt! 


- Yet ſtill ſome thin remains of Fear, and Doubt, 


h* infected Brightneſs of their Joy pollute. 


£ H U S the chaſt Bridegroom, when the Prict 5 


| f (draws nigh, 
Bcholds bis Bleſſing with a trembling Eye, 


Feels doubtful Paſſions throb in every Vein, 

| And i in his Cheeks are mingled Joy and Pain, 

Leſt ſtill ſome intervening Chance ſhould riſe, 

| Leap forth at once, and ſnatch the Glorious Prize, 
: Inflame his Woe, by bringing it ſo late, 
And ſtab him i in the Sri of his Fate. 


SINCE ADAM's Family, from firſt to laſt; 
Now into one diſtin& Survey is caſt, | 
: Look round, vain- glorious Muſe, and you whoe'er | 
Devote your ſelves to Fame, and think her fair, 
2 Look round, and view the Lights of Human Race, 
Whoſe ſhining Acts Time's brighteſt Annals grace; 


4 POEM hs Loft De. 


Who ſounde# Seas ; Crowns conquer'd, or reſign, 
Gave Names to Nations; or fam'd Empires join'd 3 
| Who rais'd the Vale, and laid the Mountain low 


And taught obedient Rivers where to flow; 
Who with yaſt Fleets, as witha mighty Chain, 


Cou'd bind the Madneſs of the raoring Main: 
All loſt ? all undiſtinguiſh'd ? no where found? 


How will this Truth in BOURBON's Palace ſound? 
Round gilded Rook how heavy will it dy? 


With what a Weight on Crowns and Scepters . 2 
Een Great and Good AUGUSTUS is not ſcen, 


Nor Washer 2 88 8 vickorious Queen. 


WHAT then is He, who midſt the radiant 


(Bands | 
of ſpotleſs Saints, and laurePd . ſtands, 


Conſpicuous from afar? Whoſe Rays ſo bright 
Sollicit, and attract the raviſh'd Sight? s 


In whom I ſee two diſtant Vertues join d, 
A Royal Greatneſs, and an humble Mind; 
His lifted Hands, his lofty Neck ſurround, 


To hide the Scarlet of a circling Wound; 5 


1 
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Th Almighty Judg bends forward from his = 
Theſe Scars to mark, and then regards his own 
Jeruſalem's Foundations groan aloud, 3 K 
And Albion finks beneath her ambient Flood. 


NO far, methinks, I Kindred- Features trace 
In a Majeſtick, though a Female Face, 
Her Conſort by; around them ſmiling move 
7 This beauteous Bloſſoms of their fruitful Love; 
Known of their Parents, they their Parents know * 
” Their Boſbms with a double Tranſport glow, 


Bleſt in themſelves, but more than bleſt to find | 
All held moſt dear in equal Bleſſing join'd. 


1 one, Superlor Majeſty appears, 

Advanc'd in Beauty, as ad vanc'd in Years; 

What melting Sweetneſs, what commanding Grace 
Meet on his Brow like Vi&ory and Peace? 

- Oh! to what fav'rite Part of Human Kind 


Was this ſo great, but dangerous Gift deſign'd ? 
What Nation humbly cou'd enjoy his Reign? 
If loſt, with Patience ſuch a Loſs ſuſtain ? 
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A H ay, Britannia, whence this Fan en 


x 1 (flow d 
Ha Thou not yet aton d a Martyr s Blood 8 
EDWARDS and HENRYS ſtill aloud reſound ; 3 


Nor are their Names in greaterGLOSTERdrown dz 


Oh! what a Godlike Race in Him is loſt? 

What has his Death een future Ages coſt? 
BUT as'd with h Art nd rightly underſtood, 

All Diſpenſations from Above are good; 

And though with frightfnl Aſpe& they ſurprize, 

| Moſt Ins are only Bleſſings in Diſguiſe. 

Oh happy Iſſue! to whom ne'er was known 

The bright Temptations ſparkling from a Throne; 

Great Parents! N who thoſe bright Temptations 


3 


Knowing engag' d, engaging overthrew, 


N 0 W, jaſt Reward ! celeſtial Crowns encloſe 


With deathleſs Glories your victorious Brows. 
For ſee the Volume vaſt ſince Time begun, 
Job Regiſter of all beneath the Sun, | 


c 
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e | 3 
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Is thrown full wide; Peace Ocean! Silence lull - 
The ſounding Winds! ye Spheres forbear to roll! 
Hear, Oh Creation, thy Great Maſter ſpeak . | 
| Now firſt for guilty Man bleſt 3 . 


17 HAT Hour, on which th Almighty King on 
(high E 
From all Eceniidy lun fi his Bye, ©: 
Whether his right Hand fayour'd, or anhoy'd; 
7 Continu'd , alter'd, threaten'd, or deſtroy'd, \ 
: Southern or Eaſtern Scepter downward hurl'd, 
Gave North or Weſt Dominion oer the World; 
The Point of Time, for which that World was built; 
For which the Blood of God himſelf was ſpilt, 
That dreadful Moment is arrĩiv d. 
ALOF T, the Seats of Bliſs their Pomp diſplay 
| Brighter than Brightneſs, this diſtinguiſh'd Day 3 | 
Leſs glorious, when of old th Eternal Son 


From Realms of N ight return'd w ith Trophies 
| (won; 


3 13 5 Through 
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— Heaven? : high Gates, when he . 
| (rods, 
- And ſhouting 3 kail's the Vitor God, F: 
Horrors, Beneath, Darkneſs in Darkneſs, ao. 
Of Hell, where Torments behind Torments dwell 5 
A Furnace formidably deep and wide | | „„ 
O'er-boiling with a mad ſulphureous Tide, 
Expands its Jaws, moſt dreadful to ſurvey, 1 
And roars outrageous for the deſtin'd Prey. „ 
The Sons of Light ſearce unappal'd look down, Fo 
And Nieden preſs Heaven's Everlaſting Throne. : 
SUCH is the Scene, and ans ſhort Moments 
* 1 | 3 
Concludes the Hopes and Fears of Human Race. | 
Proceed who dares, I tremble as I write; „„ 
The whole Creation ſwims before my Sight: — 
I fee, J ſee the Judg's frowning Brow, 5 1 
Say not *tis diſtant I behold i it Now; . : — 4 
I faint, my tardy Blood forgets toflow, l 
My Soul recoils at the ſtupendous Woe; 72 4 
That Woe, thoſe Pangs which from the guilty Breaſt ö 
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ce W HO burſt the Barriers of my peaceful. 
(Grave 
ce Ah eruel Death that wou'd no longer ſave, 

ce But grudg'd me e'en that nan dark Abode, 
& And caſt me out into the Wrath of God ; 


ul * Where Shrieks, the roaring Flame, the ratling 


| | (Chain, 
& And all the dreadful Eldquencs of Pain, 

* Our only Song; black Fire's malignant Light, 
© The ſole Refreſhment of the blaſted Sight. 8 


ce * U I s i all thoſe Pow, Heav'n gave me to El 
| ( ſupply 

60 My Soul with Pleaſure, and bring in my Toys + 
« Riſe up in Arms againſt me, join the Foe, 
« Senſe, Reaſon, Memory increaſe my Woe ? 

« And ſhall my Volce, ordain'd on Hymns to dwell, 
ce Corrupt to Groans, and blow the Fires of Hell? 

c Oh! muſt I look with Terror on my Gain, | 


And with Exiſtence only meaſure Pain * " 


8 What, no Reprieve, no leaſt [ndulgence giv n 


« No Beam of Hope from any Point of Heay'n! 
. 6e Ah 


350 2 P 0 E M. on the Lof Days. 
& Ah Mercy ! Mercy art Thou dead above? 


ee Is Love ertinguiſt d in the Source of Love 7 


6 * OLD that I am, ada, n top down 
(to Hen, 

« Th expiring Lord of Lie my ranſom ſeal ? 

| & Have I not been induſtrious to provoke © 

c From his Embraces obſtinately broke? 

ce Purſued, and panted for his mortal Hate, 

«© Earn'd my Deſtruction, labour'd out my Fate; 

e And dare I on extinguiſh'd Love exClaim ? 

& Take, take full Vengeance, rouze che Qackning 

5 | (Flames: 

cc Juſt is my Lot——but Oh! muſt it tranſcend 

“ The Reach of Time, deſpair a diſtant End? 

cc With dreadful Growth ſhoot forward, 1d ariſe, 

60 7 Where Thought can't follow, and bold Fancy 


dies! 


& N E FER! Where falls the Soul at that 


(dread Sound - 
e b Down an | Abyſs how w dark, and how profound? 


\ 


66 Pown 


DO —— 


|< Down, down I ill am falling (Horrid Pain ) 


ccc Ten thouſand thouſand Fathoms ſtill remain; 

« My Plunge | ſtill but bannen This for 
5 7 sin! . 

=. 08 Cou'd I offend, if I had never been, 

ee But ſtil] increas'd the ſenſleſs happy Maſs, 


ec Flow'd in the —_ or flouriſh'd i in the Graſs ? ? 


* A T H E R of Mercies | ! why from lene 
5 | (Earth 
CON it thou awake, and curſe me into Birth ? 
« Tear me from Quiet, raviſh me from Night, 
« And make a thankleſs Preſent of thy Light 14 
"0 Puſh into Being a Reverſe of Thee, 
And animate a Clod with Miſery 9 


* HE Beaſts are happy, they come forth and 
5 (keep 
6c Short Watch on Earth, and then lie down to 


( ſleep 


e Pain i is for Man and Oh ! ban vaſt a Pain 


60 For Crimes, which made the Godhead bleed in 
_ (vain? 


&& Stiflod 


ce And ſee me plunging in the dark Abyſs ? 


ce Stifled his Groans, as far as in them lay, 
*. And Aung his Agonies, and Death away. 


cc As our dire Puniſhment for ever ftrong, | 


a7 Our Conftitution too for ever young, 


0 Cursd with Returns of Vigour, ſtill the ſame, 


tc Powerful to bear, and ſatisfy the Flame. 
8e Still to be caught, and ſtill to be purſu d f 


© To periſh ſtill, and ſtill to be renew'd ! 1 


10 AND this, My Help! My God! at thy De- . 
| | (eree? 


ce Nature is charg'd, and Hell ſhould ſuccour me. 


” And canſt Thou then look down from perfect 


(Bli is, 


« Calling Thee Father, in a Sea of Fire? 
c Or pouring Blaſphemies at thy Deſire ? Z 
te With Mortal's _— wilt Thou raiſe. Thy | 
(Name, | 
te And by my Pangs Omnigorence proclaim ? 
85 T H O U, who cankt © toſs the Planets to nd e 
(fro, 


Ch Contract not thy great YO to my Woe 3 5 
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1 Cruſh. . in hotter Flames fal n Angels 
8 | nt > 
« On me Almighty Wrath is caft aways | 
„ Call back thy Thunders, Lord, hold in thy Rages 
cc Nor with a Speck of Wretchedneſs engage. 
ee Forget me quite, nor ſtoop a Worm to blame, 
* Butloſe mein the Greatneſs of thy Name. 
55 1% Thou art all Love, all Mercy, all Divine, 
ce And ſhall I make thoſe Glories ceaſe to ſhine 5 
Shall ſinful Man grow Great by his Offence, 
& And from its Courſe turn back Omnipotence ? 


« F ORBID it! and Oh! grant, Great God; 
ES, | (at leaſt 
: | ce This one, this ſlender, almoſt no Requeſt; | 
cc When I have wept a thouſand Lives away, 
« When Torment i is grown weary of its Prey, 
& When I have rav id ten thouſand Years in fire, 


«© Ten thouſand Thouſands, | let me then n 


DEEP - Arg but too late; che hopeleſs 
(Soul; 


„ the bottom of the „ Pool, 
1 . N Though 
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34 APOEM on the Laſt Day. 
Though loath, and ever loud blaſpheming, owes, 


He's juſtly doom'd to pour eternal Groans ; 


Enclos'd with Horrors, and transfix'd with Pain, 


Rolling in Vengeance, ſtruggling with his Chain, 


To talk to fiery Tempeſts, to implore | 
The raging Flame to give its Burnings o'er, | 


= © toſs, to wreath, to pant beneath his Load, 


And d bear the Weight of an offended God. 


1 E Favour'd of their rulgi in Triumph more 
To take poſſeſſion of their Thrones above; 3 
Satan's accurs'd Deſertion to ſupply, 
And fill the vacant Stations of the Sky 


Again to kindle long extinguiſh'd Rays. 


And with new Lights dilate the heavenly Blaze; 


Tocrop the Roſes of Immortal Youth, 
And drink the Fount in-Head of Sacred Truth; | 


To ſwim on Seas of Bliſs, to ſtrike the String, | 


in Ard lift the Voice to their Almighty King; 5 
To loſe Eternity in grateful Lays, 


= And All Heaven's 8 wide Cireumference with Praife. 


BUT 


5 


W e JJ 


APOEM vn the Laſt Day, 35 | 
i U T I attempt the wondrous Height i in | yain, 2 
And leave unfiniſh'd the too lofty Strain; 
What boldly I begin, let Others end, 
f My Strength exhauſted fainting I deſcend, 
And chuſe a leſs, but no ignoble Theme, 
: Diſolving Elements, and Wales in Flame. 


IL HE fatal Period, the great Hour is come, 
And Nature ſhrinks at her approaching Doom; 
Loud Peals of Thunder give the Sign, and all = 
Heaven 5 Terrors i in Array ſurround the Ball; | 
- Sharp Lightnings with the Meteors Blaze conſpire, 
And darted downward ſet the World on fire; : 
Black riſing Clouds the thicken'd Ether choak, 
And ſ piry Flames ſhoot thro the rolling Smoak, {7 
With keen Vibrations cut the ſullen Night, 
| And ſtrike the darker'd Sky with dreadful Light; „ 
5 From Heaven's four Regions with immortal Force 
Angels drive on the Winds impetuous Courſe, 
 Teenrage the Flame; it ſpreads, it ſoars on high, 
Swells in the Storm, and bellows through the Sky. : 
| Here winding Pyramids of Fire aſcend, | 
: Cities and Deſarts i in mw Ruin blend; 


* © hs 
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| And looks I "If on his cl Shores 3 ; 


38 APOEMaon the Lal Day. 
Here blazing Volumes waſted overwhelm 
The ſpacious Face of a far diſtant Realm 
There undermin d down ruſh eternal Hills, 
The neighbouring Vales the vaſt Deſtruction fills. 
HEAR'ST thou that dreadful Crack? that 


(Sound, which broke 


| Like Peals of Thunder, and the Center ſhook ? 
What Wonders muſt that Groan of Nature tell? 


Olympus there, and mightier Atlas fell, 


Which ſeem'd above the Reach of Fate to ſtand | 

A tow'ring Monument of God's right Hand; 
; Now Duſt and Smoak, whoſe Brow fo lately ſpread 5 
Oer emma Countries its e — : 


9 


(roars, 


a ZLgviathans i in plaintive Thunder cry, : 
'In alantSiid Ents the long-liv'd Eccho's die. 


8 fi E WW. me that Webrated Spot, where al 


Tue various Rulgts bf the ſever'd Ball 


Have humbly ſoazhe Wealth, Honbur, or Redrefs, 


| That Land, which Heay' n ſeem'd diligent to bleſs, | 


Once 


len oy tho Clonds the boiling Ocean 


. 


EY 


pr Wo 


8 


Once eall d Britannia; Can her Glories end? 
And ean't ſurrounding Seas her Realms defend ? 
Alas in Flames behold ſurrounding Seas? 
And all their Waters but e 5 


SOME Angel ſays Where ran proud Ales 
(Bound, 


| Or where with Fruits was fair Europia crown'd ? 
Where ſtretch d waſt 5 where did India's 


(Store 


Sparkle in Diamonds, and her Golden _ 

Each loſt in each, their mingling Kingdoms glow, 

Andi all diffoly'd, one fiery Deluge flow; | | 

- Thus Earth's Contending Monarchies are join d, 
And a full Periad of Ambition find. 


AND now whate” er or ſun wims, or Alke, or Ales; 


: Inhabitants of Sea, of Earth, or Skies; 


All on whom AD AM's Wiſdom fix'd a Name, all 
All plung and periſh in che conquering Flame, | 


I "THIS Globe along would but defraud the Fires 
Starve its devouring Rage; the Flakes aſpire, 
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$8 APOEM on the 10 Dy. 

And catch the 3 and make the Heavy ns their 
(Prey; 

The Sun, the Moon, the Stars all melt away, | 

And leave a mighty Blank: Involv'd in Flame, 

The whole Creation ſinks! The Glorious F rame, 

Is which ten thouſand Worlds i in radiant Dance, 

Orb above Orb their wondrous Courſe adyance, 

By that o'er-ruling Hand, which kind led 3 

The Stars, and rounded in its Palm the Ball, 

Is cruſhi d and loſt; 3 no Monument, no Sign, 

Where once ſo proudly blaz d the gay Machine. 

So Bubbles on the foaming Stream expire, | 

So Sparks that ſcatter from the kindling Fire; 

The Devaſtations of one dreadful Hour, 

T he Great Creator's fix eps ha vw devour, 


0 O W rich that God who can ſuch Charge 1 


| (fray, 
And bear to Aing ten chouſand Worlds away? 


Great Wealth! and yet (ye Nations hear!) one 
| | _ — Soul 
; Ha more to beaſt and far ir ourmeighs the Whole; | 
| Exalted 


A POEM on the 2 


Exalted in ſuperior Excellencs, + 


5 Caſts down to nothing, ſuch a vaſt E-xpence. 


Have you not ſeen th* Eternal Mountains: rod, 

An Earth diſſolving, a deſcending God ? 

: What ſtrange Surprizes thro all Nature ran? 
For whom theſe Revolutions, but for Man ? 
For him Omnipotence new Meaſures takes, 

5 For him through all Eternity awakes; | 
Piours on him Gifts ſufficient to ſupply —— 7 
Heaven's Loſs, and with freſh Glories fill the Sky. 

- EE 9 
THINK deeply then, O Man, how great thou | 
Pay thy ſelf Homage with a trembling Heart; 
what Angels guard, no longer dare neglect, 

Slightiog thy ſelf, affront not Gods Re ſpect. | 
Enter the ſacred Temple of thy Breaſt, 

And Gaze, and Wander there a raviſh'd Gueſt; - 
| Gaze on thoſe hidden Treaſures, thou ſhalt find, 
Wander thro all the Glories of thy Mind, 

Of perfect Knowledg, ſee, the dawning Light 
Foretels a Noon moſt exquiſitely bright 


6 APOEM onthe Laſt Day. 
Here, Springs of endleſs Joy are breaking forth! | 
There buds the Promiſe of Celeſtial Worth ? | 
Worth, which mult ripen in a happier Clime, | Eh 
And brighter Sun, beyond the Bounds of Time. 55 
Thou, Minor, canſt not gueſs thy vaſt Eſtate, 
What Stores, on foreign Coaſts, thy Landing wait. 
Loſe not thy Claim, let Virtueꝰs Paths be trod; 
Thus glad. all Heaven, and pleaſe that bounteous 
| BER (God, 
Who to light thee to Pleaſures, hung on high 
| Yon radiant Orb, proud Regent of the Sky 3 - 
T hat Service done, its Beams ſhall fade away, 
And C God ſhine forth in one Eternal Day. 


EWW____T 


| Verſes on 


MICHAEL ANGEL O- 


Famous Piece of the Crucifixion, who 
| ftabb'd a Perſon, that he might 
draw it more Nen * the 
ſame Hand, 


5 | (ales, 
WW y Stabb'd at his Feet his Brother wel. 


(= ing lies: 7 


The airing Artiſt, cruelly Serene, 
Views the pale Cheek and the diſtorted Mien; 3 
He drains off Life by Drops, and deaf to en 
Examines every Spirit as it flies: . 

He ſtudies Torment, dives in Mortal Woe, 

Io rouſe up every Pang repeats his Blow z 

Each riſing Agony, each dreadful Grace, 

Yet warm tranſplanting to his Saviour's Face, 

Oh glorious Theft! oh nobly wicked Draught! 
With its full Charge of Death each Feature frauglit 
Such wond'rous Force the Magick Colours boaſt, 

From his own Skill he tarts in Horror loſt. 
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